TEMPLE CHIMES 15
I feel that I am bound on all sides and helpless.
I know not why thou makest me suffer in the dark forest of rr senses. Lord of lords.
16
I must give up my sleep of ignorance and way-wardness of desin before I think of beholding the unsurpassable splendour of Thy sinlei form.
Is it not so ? Lord of lords.
17
I shall assiduously seek Thy grace. I shall live a strenuous, devout life. But, if I obtain thee in my life here, because of the merits of my pa
birth, I shall dance with joy. My happiness shall know no bounds. Lord of lords.
18
Is it the sweet and sonorous lyric songs of the saints ? Is it the unconditional love which Thy devotees pour out at Thy feet ? Is it the boundless devotion with which Thy bhaktas serve Thee alone ? What is it that helps them to monopolise Thee as their exclusive frier and guide ? Lord of lords.
19
No ! No ! Thou art obtainable by all.
They own Thee who approach Thee with single-mindedness. They   own Thee who serve Thee  with one-pointed devotion. They own Thee who endeavour to reach Thee   of their   own accoi through whatever path is possible for them. Lord of lords.
20
Through not experiencing Thy presence in me, the beauty of my face
fading away and I am fainting. O, Thou one eternal Spring of compassion, wilt Thou not enter into nrrt that they know Thee foil and well ? Thou art    the    infinite wisdom in whom the partial wisdom of all Scriptures is lost. Lord of lords. hand in search of darkness,
